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nearly new, the bodywork was good : everything was
intact: in a side-pocket we found a diary in German and
a radon book. A knife, fork, spoon, and part of a pork pie
were in another wallet, together with a couple of sparking
plugs,

We went back to the house, found half a tin of plum
jam, and presented it to the bear. The Mercedes was safer
in his keeping than it would have been in any garage.

On October the 3Oth the Armistice was signed, but
still no one appeared to claim the car we had bought
with British gold. It was not until a week later, on Nov-
ember yth, while Peter and I were dining at the Pera
Palace Hotel, that we saw a British Colonel and a Naval
Commander at an adjoining table.

The Colonel ordered a whisky and soda with his meal,
but the waiter insisted on serving him with champagne.
An air of restrained excitement pervaded the hotel. In
the street outside a great crowd had gathered, burning
with curiosity.

After dinner we followed the representatives of the
Allies into a large reception room. The orchestra stood up
and played " God Save the King " : the German and
Austrian officers present walked out gravely, with their
ladies, and a bevy of Greek girls showered confetti upon
the bald head of the British Colonel. It all seemed
like a dream still, and I kept looking over my shoulder
for a policeman to hale me back to prison.

Next morning, before handing the Mercedes over, we
drove out in her to make some purchases. We left her for
a moment outside the Ottoman Bank : on our return we
found a Dog Collar Man standing beside hen